a

IHE TIMES - DISPATOH: RICHMOND, VA, SUNDAY, DECEMBER 24, 1911,

requented
ans nod other
the histecyr
ihe Hiaten,
ine engngemenis and pesnvos]
Tentnres
All covptributlons shanld
The
Colnme, Times-Dispateh, Ilichmond,
Vo,

Contributions to thl. colnmu =
from UConfedernate vet
ersons familinr with
of thre Wor Retoeen
Narratives of particu-
ad=
regqnested,
lin meof to
Confedernte

nre aperinlly

Taltor of the
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Vivid Pictures of Fighting—No lime to Wash
Faces in Two Days—A Horrible

0y KENT BIsWELL,

nf Georgla,

After Chuneellorevils and the desth]
of Stonewall Jackson, Majur-General 1t
b, Ewell giyaesodad to the comimand of
the Hecond Cuarps, with vault ol
dnuianant-general. man af
diptingulslied conrage oaud  abliity,
Witlle not pusscesed of the dush of
dackaon, e wad moro predent, perlinpe,
hever lackiug, bowaver, In guccasstully
ing out sll erdera give
lef, Mo waa quivk o
» oodvantage gpulned, slws
corpa welp in lanl for &ny omorgency.

the

Ho was o

s men hiad entire confldence tu iy
wbiltity, and I always considuered him
e ]l of any corps commander

vhiom | ed.  Iliswary qdues

v him tho erediy or the promli-
Iz =0 rlehly desarven.. Ay Gellys-
and In the two campulgne follow-
whare the etrategy of our chist
fdded  additional Justre to hin fame,
Eweil's hundiing of hla corpa wus ky-
perb. Mo wau tel), silm of figure, pala
wivwayo A3 i ghost, used crylehes (had
lost 4 Hmb abave the knee It Juckson's
Volley wampalgn In 18423, and v
limnaly In appenrance, so much sn ¢
It wwus the wonder of the army why the
Invely Widaw Brown evar miade up hor
minad to marry him. e waa as brave

W1 a Hon, and his men loved hini und
twever fallered in golng whers his dl-
reitogd,

1w wie gentle and Kind, onwy

of approach, and & good horaeman, lio

was proud of his corpa end of ts rec-
i,

“n

1t hnd never foalled Ganernl
#11 oecaglons  whare duly
now wWas to bhe called on
mipnign of 1864,
meral Girant was in ocmunaid ol |
Army of the Potomise. Hae was|
o us ik army wey pold 10 bal
nlzed and overy arm of sapvies!
In tha best of condition. st
19,000 men,
wnd tha fores hae o mest Lheso
numbered 5200Y--s0rie alflerance, you
must ackpnowiedge, In odds, byt Gen-
tral Lao commanded us, and he fully
miada tp tha differcncs, Our army
wousr negttered for mmlles yp and down
the Rapidan River. Our corpes was on

Lan |
called,
1o open

laead
nurabers wers gald to Lo

wn

the extrems right of Morian's Vord. |
AL HIl to our Jeft, and lL.ongstreet
nt Gordonaville, some twenty milea)
mouth of our eentre.

It was May, and the alr =20 balmy
wo knew that spring was near.  'The
iraey wern jeafless, but the tinge ot

Ereen from the grass was visible., We
hieard that Genzral Grant had crossed
thie Kapidan st Germanna Ford, and
1hat was all, In fact, ha hed crossed
without any opposition, and his army
had contipued (ts mareh untll 1rs front
had reached Epotevivanle Courthouss,
some fiftesn miles, and was rapldly an
1tr way to Rizshmound, unopposed, s
year ending the nret day et a polnt
where the Orenga Plko passcd into the
Yrederloksburg Plank Road, and Wi-
derness Tavern, about four miles from
Gormanna I"ord. Now mark the strat-
ezy and audacity of Genernl Leo, In-
etead of moving south and east to head
oft Grant, hn boldly advanced (ho Sec-
ond Corpa dawn the Turnplke Read,
almngt to Wildernena Tavern, whero
thn tall of thg enemy’s column wag ond
“ried ta the moving column of bhlue
“Halt!" The battls was to take place
on ground of our cheoslng-—--tha WIl-
derness, Weo knew the Jocatlon well,
A year provious we had mado the
flank movement on FHookor at Chan-
cellorsville, and our base waz Wilder-
naosg Tavern, nnd a short tIme previcus
hind awalted at Mine Hun the attack
1het never camo from this guine HTINY.

O May 4 the corps was ordered to
advanca dpwn Lhe Turnplko Ttoad.
'he march was as usual-—mareh an
hour and rest ten minutes. Tho ra-
Eion wa wera passing through wous
Eparsaely pottied, Thore was no cavalry
in alght, nor artillery—nothing tn Indl-
cate we wers hunting trouble. About
F o'elock wa Legan to  inarch more
mlowly, moving n short dlatapce nt a
time, stopping, then moving on again.
This alweys denoted the prescnce ot
tho eneiny. Conversation ceaged; every
moldlor beeymo  alert  amd watching
every sign, Wea were fully an hfug
marching a mile. Might was approaci
ing. There was no firing of auy kind,
#imply sllance, and we zoon maved to
the elde of tho road and went luto
bivouac, malk'ng our paliats on e
ground, with the bright stars for n
cavering, ard waent to sleep, “nevoey
thinking of the morrow.”

At deylight on the morning uof the
Kth wa were on tho plkn road, ready to
move; directly we hegaon to move,
but in a plow., searching way,
E0 continuous ap to ba almenr unhépr-
mbls. We knew tho resson. The enamy
was near our fropl, and we were lonlk-
ing for a position. Not & gun eould be
heard noer gny one ba seéen. Wa had
wntered the Wilderness, There was an
open road on which wa wers moving
and to right and left an Imponetrablo
Jungla,

All was sllence, save o slighy wind |
moaning amang iheo (rectops, og if|
wighing for what was 80 soon lo take
ylace, Bl moving, slowly, eauntiausly,
the line kept on, It wus torribly ivy-
Ing on the mnerves; worse than ir
natuelly fightlng, and If one's nerves
®ver turncd agninst one’'s gelf, It wan
under just such clrcumastapces, ax
fear, {f |t ever comes, s always fugt
brevioun to & fight, The firet gun dis.
poly all fear, mnd actlon followe.
Afoving dawn the roads perhape a half-
mille, wa maved off on right {n lipe of
Mattle, Ifow we tore through the
Bushes ang growth I cannot say, Ad-
vancing rapldly, wa suddenly halted,
In leps than five minutes _every man
knew that we wero not in right pa-
‘&ltlon; wo wars parallel with the
:road wa had been marchlpng on, and

eaaon told us wo shduld 'be at right
Ve gtremea jefi

|hig of an

B

Battlefild.

uur left; slmply a jungle of bushes'
. Repulsing the enemy there, w

that you could not mee Into ten feet,
We mndo no guestion: hasd Leen
acil there, snd, I¥lug duwn,
avaents. I soon came. Witk
of firing gups, Invisible bhullets
Alsalng frem tha polng directly In vur
real, where wo jiasd Jusl come from.
Heveral of my cunmipuny woero kitled and
wounded.  The bnllols conthnved com-
Mg nu enciny conld be seen or Tiaranrel
thers was au carthily use tu e thers
wnd by slaughlered, 30 we noved Sujs
the lne Lo our colors kg halted. HBul-
leta #mLill enne, ipporently from (e
Fear, Ao we confinued muviog up the
Hno (taloscoplng, 1L g enlled ), wtill
no encmy coulld be =aen, nor the sounml
nf gune Oring, bul tho men =till wers
welng killed ond wounded. Slowly we

we

fiy ol

continued telescoping  untll  we ar-
rivel at the rlght of the brigsde, o
maen of men ready (o fAght, LYt ho

enam: to ba seen. A old Neld of ubayl
un aore, covered with old Lroom sage,
and wa helted and hegan nring back
down the Une wa had retreated over:
not eeelng an enemy, hut fAring on
gennral prineiples, 1t was uncenny and
dvrporalizing, Hut there was no punje,

ating B =trong deslre (o e tha
Lo ey u him. A slxteep-
rult, thnt had jolned os

w whort
me with w smile on bis face, nuid; *You

time before, woans standing by
baye have alwayw writlen home that
¥au wlweys whipped the Yunkess; I
think they ara gett'ng the best of you
this time"” Walt o minute,” 1 eald,
Uand all thip will change.” 1 a6ked why
he wan not Aring, and he sald he could
mee nothing o shont at, and smilingly
anly hiv gun would poy shant—IL was
an old one aut of eopdition. Just tlien
ona of our men foll. Telllng him to
take that sun qulck,
shouid he rhoot ot Lookine neross
the bronmaake fleld [ saw the Yaykeo

{colors finving, ‘sut ne men in sighi. |

amid: “Ehoont right nt the font of thoge;
some one s there” Tle Lrgan Nring at
once: wa had been dolng so for haif
an linur,

In thie meantime » freeh brigads had
come In on our left, and In a twink-
e¥o things were reversed,
Back down the line we chargad nt full
Tun. the enemy coming from overy irec
and  bush, giving ur something tn
shaot al. On we chareed, soen arciv-
ing whers we had first
moving back, and atopped an instant
to speak 1o my friend Whlttle, who
was wounded in the leg, and could
t retreat =ith ue. He was dying.
The «cnemy head bayoneted him four
times through the hody as they passcd,
and shot ond killed saveral othars who
hiad alse becn wounded. The ground
was covered with thalr ewn dead and
wounded. On wa rushed after the re-
trenting feae. Thay wero mors In mass
now, and we could duv more execytlon.
Wa had charged back to where the
ke road went down a hill through an
apen fleld. On we went after the col-
umn, At the foot of the hill were tno
pleces of cannon the enemy weara load-
Ing, but the horses ware nll killed In
fiva minutes we hiad those guns, and
slepping to ald In reversing them so
A8 to fira them back at the retresting
foo. 1 heard some son may: “Look
thera!" Glanelng amerozs  tho feld,
came a freah llne of the enemy, about
100 yarda. Just by us was a deep gul-
1¥ which conturies of raln had washed,
and into this gully wa all plied. It
wag about olght feel wido and ten feet
deop. We were in It sure enough.
Could wee nolther ahead ner bahind.
Tlastlly though, we arranged bayonets
for 8 hand-to-hand encountsr. Wa
suppesed thore was to be no quarier
and we Intended holding the fort. Ad
the minutes passed and no enemy
came, wo knew wo wera gitfe. There
WwWag too many of us m fhere, and woe
to the enemy 1f ha cune.  lg wWios un-
plessant, for we eould not see what
was golng on. Eoon one of the men

tiring, decided {o climb oul. As he
reached Lhe top a doxen bLullets hit
hlm, and ha fell back dead. Another

tried It, and ho fell back badly wound.
ed. An oflicer gava nrders that no onn
clse should alilompt U, pa It wis rer-
tain death and useless, as wo wors
safe) but there Is always Soma fool to
takke chaneces,

Walting half an hour. 1 began to
loolk nround, and foungd b bl not know
a man present. save this otficer. a North
Cavolinlan. 1 had gotten out ef line
In the charge, felt aura my brigade
was back at the brow of the hill, and
lknow I should be theres with it. I be-
gun Lo tlghten my bhelt aud straps for
A dash: asked the officor to nolify ihe
Fourth Georgla f T wau killed gotting
out.  Ife pald he knew ine and would,
but advised me not to go. T decided
to run up the Wil In a slgrag way, not
In w stralght line. Telling thoe offcer
Rood-by, [ ellmbed up tha bank, nnd
#l the top Jumped out and few. He-
fora loaving | thought of all tho bad
hablls I hud, and feolt that thers was
one I could glve up it I got out of
Lthis safoly.

As 1 stepped over the dend artil-
lary horses’ Leads 1 thought T gould
hear hundreds of bullets strike, and
a8 T slowly ascended the ateap hill
tho pufts of dust (rom the flying bul-
lots was llko hall from a clear aly. I
thought I would never reach the top,
and n hullet |p the back would be a
diggraces farevar. WMy breath came
shortor and shorter; would I never
get there. A robbit came plong and
flew by me; T never notleed ft, DMy
breath was coming from the rvoof ot
iy -mouth, hut T kept on turning the
hrony of the hill, I could eee ne 1lne
of troops; everybody was behind {rees,

_And thers wers not trees snough tn
& nn

et hehind. (Just befors, me |-

ofMcer and dne sldes, 1t wis

conimandlng (ths
b !

fapt ue I could, T explalned tho situm-
tion, told him wo had ceplured two
cunnun wnd tho gully wos full of
our mon. 1 was hunting my brigade.
Ho wuld my brigade was over op tha
Figlit; to get behind a tree and reat
and Join my brigede, I found a troe
aume dintance back, and, felllng be-
it 1, smiiling nt Genera] Rodea tell-
ing mie o get Lehind a tree, Aa Todes
feft e, riding to brew of hill, I
totieed his fave planchagd white, but
e never hesltated. Bullets ware Ny-

ing ke hall; ho had Leard them be-
fore, and must ses what wop Eolng on,

e was beave, nnd from thut moment

|
|

the 1llne of battle can safely sleop,
becsuse the ehilrmish line iz out In
frout of I, end always & number of
the akirmishors can elesp ns others ro-
muin awuks, Lut a videlte can never
gleep; he 18 always out In front of
the other Hnews and remains until to-
lleved. He gives the slgnal of Lho
enamy's advanee, fires his gun at
them, and ruehes back te the lne, un-
lens killed In golng, which was froe-
quently the ease. 1 nxked Lo be re-
Heved at 12 o'clock, and wus promized
rolicl.  Twinting to the lop of n cer-
tedn trec, 1 was to gu thera and walt,
Behlnd  that tiee | had been firing
al the enemy ‘wlu.n nlght came. it

had my hilghest regurd. Hesting n few
winutes, | began luoking for thutl loet
htigude. 1 went o il brow of the
B, ang everyboldy  was  ay
digieling and hullding breastworks: tin

Cups lotes, pocikciknives, tuble
hiniy onele—an¥ihing that woulg
turn up carth—aond jt way wonderful

Chow the Bard earth ylelded Lo willing
i

< Golng up the Hoe, 1| fonnd my
capinin greeting e, “Where  the
thunder have you been?™ | explalued,
Turning 1o the orderly, he sald:
"Send word back that Bieell g not
Biled vy reported.” Thls was the sce-
ang thme such a report hisd beey inade,
but I wus very mueh alive. I ot onca
Aolnad In bullding the pranstworks, In
wheut ten mloutes we  gog hehind
whit few we had bullt, sod repulsed
uoterviblo charge of the enemy, who
were on us before we knew [t, 8 wo
vonld not sec ten feet ahond of us,

awnldied |
i #hort rangn we were again hastily or-

camo

he asked what|

commenced

Ten minutes later wo were rushc® to
the deft of the pike road to ala Gor-
don, whe was helng cherged there,
a rushed
vk to our old positten, just In time
to repulse & charge oelng made thero
fighting continually for an hour. At

dered to ald Gordon, whe was agaln
being charged on the Jeft. It was dark,
and getting to Gorden's breastworks,
they snld for us' to go back; they

dlil not necd ua; Lul we fired o few
sholy anyway,
Returnlug  to our wld position, . we

went to wWor ko wndg o
worke, getting ready
und then lay down 1o rist and sleep.
Our fuss had been severe during the
day, but wu held onr positton—Iin facot.
on the left had galned some, Night
paased without disturhance, but nt day -
Hght our sklrintehers worn st work,
Lnd ahout § g'clock we repulsed another
Pthiren of the onemy, Now (he aston-
ishing part of this charge, and nearly
all the charges, was that we could not
s the enciny untll thoy were right
on uf and st cinee range. Thelr loss
WiHe Nery sovero ‘Tha Third Cerps,
under AL 4 HII, joined our right.
Thefr nghting on the 3th wanm llght.
By thia ymae Grant found that Lee's en-
tire army was in the Wilderness, on
the Turnplxe and Plank Roads, Ha
therafore nnss his lroeopa en the
Plenk Rond, and on the morning of the
Gth hurled hia corps on A, P Hill's pos
®ltlon, For some resson this carpa
gradunlly gave way before the repeated
vharges of the enemy. They had a
mun named Hancook, who bothervd us
& great deal, making charge afjer
charge. The firlng was away Lo our
rlght in the early morning, but grad-

sleted our breast.
for the morrow,

uully mave way untll nearly to our
roar. Tt begun te lool serloun, for we
knaw It wud our only winy to get out,

Stidduenly we hicurd a fresh roll of mus-
ketry, and round after round, Long-
{*ireet had arcived. HII's line halted,
| reforimed, rechnrged, and svlien night-
fall comae was back in its old peosition
on our right. Grant's repoited charges,
with his linmense number of men, had
jutterly falled in driving bock in two

duy’'s nction the few eavalry that ha
had estiinnted our foroe at on tht
marning of the Gth.

Larly on the mornwig of the fth

Gueneral Gordon concolved (ho jdea and
asked perinission of Ewell and Early
tv make o dash on the enemy In his
(front, Sedgwlek turn hie lines, ceme
fushing down, cach division to join in
3 he pussed, and turn the battls into o
second Chancellaraville, It was feas-
ible, but Ewell and Early disagreed
to It, and 1t wns net done. Tater Gep-
6ral Leec came to the 101, and General
Gordon presented the facis te him. He
examined into i1t, teld Gordon to go
ahead, and Gordon, with lla usual daah,
cvossed the lines, hurlad his foree iuto
the enemy, drove them back, eapturing
£ Inrge number of primoders. But {{
was too late In thoe duy. Night had
coms, and ne further movement took
place, As mnight cams  we simply
crouched mguinst the breasworks, and
with our falthful guns In hand, closed
our eyes for necded rest, broken ocea-
slonally by firing on the skirmish 1'ne.

At dayllght on the Tth we roused
and prepared for action, munching ourp
hard Idscults and washing them down
with water. For two days now wa
had had no time to wash our faces,
and the powder smoke and qust did pot
maka us“very proasentable. Just at that
tino we wera not running on our looks.
About 8§ o'elock the enemy was charg-
ing our breastworke agnin. As before,
they wers on us befure we gould gee
them, but walley after volley of taus-
ketry repulacd the charge. As they
rotreated the skirmish lina followed
| them, and weo were frea to care for our
| Killed and wounded. About an hour
lnter, Major Nasb, commanding tha
sharpshootors, sent bock to double tho
sharpshooting  line. This called for
two mare men from each campany, and
my name was eallot’ T trled to heg
off, but could get no one to lake ny
place.  Alboaut 200 yards out we had
captiured tha enemy's breastworks, and
our slddrmishers were using them. Ma-
jor Nash s&nld the enemy had disap-
pearad from our front, and we werp 10
g0 forward and davelop them. T knew
this meant a rapld advanee, and possl-
bly a wvery rapid retreat. Wa began
to advance, and aboul half a mile ceme
lo a crogs-couniry roar, Hera the
major haltad the line, saying we wore
to hold this road at a1l hazards, and
the new skirmishers were to wait there
untlp he could, with hla regular line,
go forward and develop the enamy, In
vagsa ho retreated we wern to hold tha
roud. They went forward, Inoking Laclk’
across the road, I notleed a  thick,
scraggy heda all along the slde, with
lers und there a break. 1 selected the
one T would uso if neceéssary, gnd
awalted developmeants, Thoe lne had
heen gono for some tine, golng perliapa
half a mile. Then wa heard a ahot,
Lhen another, then ecveral, then a full
voller, evidently from a line of batlle.
They had heen doveloped, and weio
driving our skirmishers 1tka mist be-
fore n wind, Hoon tha line camo In
sight, and we braced oureelves to take
a hand; but thera were too many ol
them, and as Nash camne io the road
ha called for ua to retreat, and ¥ mado
for the break In the hedge. Two oth-
crs had selected the same placs, but
none of us wged it. I Jumped to the
thinnest part- of the top, and fol)
sprawling, but waas up and away qulek-
ly. The enemy wan cloge on us, and
we had no time to tarry. :

A8 I placed my hand on top leg of
breastworks a bullet grazed my shouls
der, struek the log near my hand, end
I simply rolled over the hreasiworks,
turning, and fAring baclk. Cheoking the
enemy,  skirmlshing,  then at cloge
range, continuad balance of Aay. When
night came wa could raisn 1p, stretoh
1} and Mafor

work |

i Longstreet's corps to Spelavivanin alag,

Wias only aboul 0Afty ynrda out, but |
fwus fally an - hour  erawling 1o 1t
L About 19 e ay off to the ex-
s remne righi Sonrmy, some I
mlles, the hoys aoumded  tha  tebel
Lyoll 10 was tulien up by brlgade af-
ter brigade; division after  division,

gave an entortalnment, and I am golng
to tell you ahout it.

“Theso artlllery
weeks to gel up

boys worked live
thia entertalmment.
They were campeyd In a dens: wooil
af pine.  Por tho entertalnment they
cut down b pine treea about twelve
tnches In diameter aud ralsed Lthem
about feurteen Inches from the ground,
wnd these lugs gave 4 sealing enpacity
for mbout 2008, Then the stuge was
ciectwmd, The urtiflory hoya visited tha
zirly for milos around and borrowed
sheotd, carpets, rugs, chales, ete, et
“Un the night ot the first play thuern
woera ut Intervale, say of tweonty Lo
twenty-five fe reat bonilres to keep
the audlunce 'm, for tne weather
wiag very aold, with ne snow un the
ground, ‘The people for many
around, ecspecially the girls,
the nfrst mighi's entertiinms
old vahicles or all Kinds w
around the entrance Lo the
“Promptly at 8 o'clock
WY i up I he play was

cilne Lo
and
nil
pLlre.

curtnin

and

Bl corps Wriier corps, gradually com
Ing down the Hne: It was grand
plereing snd  Inspiring. 1
NOr neve ndevstood why It was done; |
#lmply  svine magnetie infuenes  jn-
spirlng the wholy line to send ap tho !
rell that always urceeeded Lhe ciarse |

Liown the Hue 1t continued until It f
jvedged al oour brigoade thought it}
| was n wignal for o nonight
attevk, on the ene enemy

,thought s, o, and the  following
Jmurndng we learned that almost the en.
tire line of tha enemy broke In the
utimast confusion, throwing away ! i
suns, und running back.  We w
not uware of this, hewever, About
| that hour Crant took up his line of
imarch to selad BEporsyivanio, hut our

Lown oldef nhout the same hotir ordered

peneirating  the
utte
ns snd Richmuond,
been  foukht and
lield.

Our smull nt
the best adva
had naver beh

move of CGrant, and

riy falling him in getiing belwueen
The Wildernens hul
rositions

all our

the new Iin: of

wplrits, The enem losses in the |
threa days’ battie in kilad, wounded
nnd mlasing bis heen esthimated at
20,000 men.  Our loss estimated  ul
§,000,

A Northern writer describhes  the

country as cuvernd Ly “a dengo under- |

growth of low-limbed and seragey |
pines, etlif I bristling ehinleapins,
serub oaks and hazel. 1t I8 @ pezion
of gloom uand shadow of depth.

Muanosuvring lirye ‘was necessarily ant

of the question, and only Tndinn tane-
fles told, The aaps could only re-
veive direation b point of the come-
prag, for not anly were the llnes of

baltle entirely hldden fromn the right
of ths commander, but no officor could
sea Len files on ench fide of him, Av-
tillery <ras wholly ruled out of ues;
the massive concentration of 200 guns
atood sllent, and only
pisce or sectlan could be brought into
play In the roadeide, Cavalry wus
=111 more uselass. But (n that horrid
thickst thara lurked 200.000 men, and
through It lurld fdres played, and.
though no zarray of hattla eould bhe
#een, there cames out of (t2 depths the
roll amd crackle of musketry Jlka the
noley helling of soma hell-caldron that
told the dresd story of death.”

A Southern  writer Aesaribes
In equally vivia langunze:
was rombre—a land  of
thicket, undergrowth, jungle, onze,
whera man eould not are each other
twenty yards off, and assault had to
bo made hy tha commpans. The fAxhls
thiare wera not &3 enay ABA night at-
tacks (n opan country, for al nlilhl. you
‘can Lravel by the stars. Death eames
unseen: rogiments stumbled an each
othier, and ment ewlift destruclion Inte

the

1 other's ranke guided by the
erackling of the bushes. Tt was not
| war.  Milltary manoeuvring, sclenen;

haa s« little to do with It as might,
Twn wild anlmals were hunilng each
ather; when ther heard each oather's
steps they sprang and grappled. Tha

conqueror advanced oF went elee-
wnhare. . . « «  Ters, In_ biind
wrestle aa at mldnight, did 200002

men in blue and gray clutch cach othar

~—nloodlest and wolrdest eof encoun-
terda. . . . . On the low lina of
th= works, dimly seen in the thickets,

rested the muzzles spoullng flame;
from the Jdepths Tosa chears: charges

wers made and repulsed, the llpa
searcely mocing each other; nen fall
and writhed nand died wunseen, their

bodlies lost In the bushes, thelr doath-
groans drowned in the steady, contine
uous, neaver-censing crash.”

It was a korrible nlaca for a hattla-
fleld. Our dead were buried In the
tungled junglea, whern never o gentla
hand can find, Their brave spirits
gona to join their comrades gone be-
fore.

Christmnas In thse Armr.
(By Captain N. W, West, of Naorth
Carollna.)
“In January, 1862, Manly Baltery

was encamped in North Virginla. With-
in o mille of our encampinént was
four companfes of the Wasahington
Artillery. On Christmaa night they

iy L
| thiird piay way ‘Romew and Jullet

an necasional !

ol  Lyonz’ the Rhelors
bova Iron Washington Batlery.
‘e ®iris the ‘Lady of Lyuna'
snud the other ‘ladies” thelr costumes—
nd the nitles horrowed

clothey from the farmers arovnd, Thuy
unlforma of the men were too funny
Tor anything.

Lite

suris, of coloras o make the stripes,
epaulettzg, ele, on the pnllorms. The
vhkad hats of the French ofMcers wore

a talng lung to be rememberml.

“Sight well was the play acted. The
applause wis on awiy] febel vell and
when the 'Lady of Lyons' fell In =&
dead falnt there was not a dry eye in
the audiendge, At intervels thn cur-
taln behind the stage was lfted and
the forest was goen with a thousand
ighted candles tis4 in tha trass, The
boys had hroken Inte the commipsary
wng helped themselves to ths eandles,
cllmbed the pines and lighted them.

“Under the canopy of liouven this
play of forty-nine years ago [ shall
always  remmembar.

“At the conclusion It was apnounced
that on e next Saturday night l]u:
¥ woinld be ‘Sha Stoops to Conguer.
plays were kepl up overy Setur-
night for six weeks 1 rhink Tﬁ\
and evervbody ag them

woerae -
had a g

THE BABY THE NATTLE,

It will be remembared that at the
buttla  of F erickaburg, Deceinher
14, 1862, the Confaderatus wora driven
vl of the oity on the 13th, and dJdid
not  racapture the town and euter It
agnin ti}l the leth. On tha 12th tho
st nent to leave the placa wun
L ily-titst  Mississippl, amd the
gt man, whe brought up the rear,

ALL] closely pressed by tho Invidiug
trtln:‘:rm, WA i!f:--k Denman. [lo was a
AMinslasippl bear hunter, a mlner't_-' spe-
eimen of munhoud, tall and ;.1..;1.;1::1.
hroad-shouldrred and ur---t;-elmst‘e -
¥ eye nf an ezgle and & volco
?:kl:hnlhh.uu’ of Bashan, he was rough
in manner as & bear and lender In
heart ag A woman. When the invaders
were charging up the prineipal streel
and ahells from the slufe Funs across
the river wore bursting ovay tho housa-
tops, Buck D'emman was kneellng bo-
hind a housg-vorner (o take a last
ahot. Jusl may his finger trembled on
the trigger = Httle baby girl, throe
vears old, toddled out an alley, and
with a Newfoundland dog ran atter 5
bl ahall thut had spent ity forre M_rl.
was rolling alopg the pavament—the
dug snarilng at it and the Illllln !:lrl
clapping her handa in gles. To rascun
the ehild froth auch deadly peril was
Buck's only thought, Without pausing
to con®ider hn rushed to her and g-apl-
ared oy (o his bosom, Neoxt thefa win

thi tn do hut run, which he epned-
m' dfllf purzucd by shot and #hell,
holding the baby with one arm and

T = his gun with tha other, as ho
:il:;ll‘li“lll,nt}l.l.‘r:}‘l“s 1lelghta to joln  his
peironting comrades.  And there hehind
that historie stone wall and dn tha ad-
jneant trenches from the 12th L1 the
16th of the rold December month—
while the ahelis were shrieking awl
the atorm of battle ruged—Buclk fought
Burnglde and nursged the babhy girl by
(urng. Sever was child so cared for,
Thers wera other nurses ay feorce and
hoar-l1ika as he who Look turns patting
and soothing lier and engaged In gharp
rivalry for har qulet glumber under
thelr moldier blankeots, Courlors wero
gent far and near to procure milk and

samp ransackad for n dainty morsel
:plsnl'"ound. And so the deys and nighta
wore on. When the Confederales re-
paptured thae clty on thes 18th, tha

"wenty-lirat AMississlppi was the firal
?o“ e?:ter ung what happened ns they
passed with yells and ghoutlng through
the streets muy bo best told by Due
Llnself as reported by .‘\dJL:llnm Sr:.ll;;.'s.
who publishes the story: "I was hold-
ing the haby high, adiutant, with bath
ariny. when above anll the rackaet I
henrd & woman Ecream, The n;:xt
nz 1 knew T was caverad with callco
:lr‘:ldnﬁh?:“ fuinted on my breast I
esught hor before sho fell, and, laying
hor down gently, put her baby on her
hosom. Sha was mast tha protilast
thing T ever looked al, and her oves
weroe shut; and-—and—I ‘hopo Go:\‘.l.i
forgive me, but I kKissod her just opee.

Virginla Ghosin,

Always at Cnristmas tide It s our
custom to glve sometaing = different
from our usual genealogy. On several
Chrigtmas days, or the Sunday next to
Christmas, we lhave gono back into
far back periods and glven a pletura
of old Christman parties, We have dono
this so often that wo ars going to
change our custom to-day and tell
what we can find about Virginia
ihoats, Thero nra NoL 88 mony as wo
should 1ike to lind, but we are golng to
introduco thewmn to our readera at tho
sengon Wwhen ghosta wshould walk
about, even It thay don't

Ghosts, of 01d, Virginia.

Soma arn born to pes ghozts romeo
Into thiz strange world by way of n
testor bod in a big room in & rambling
country house. ‘Lhere Is & houss which
faces the bold York River, In Glouces-
ter countly, and tha lawn la bounded-on
one slde by Werocomeco Bav—on
which (we naintaln) onco sieod old
Powhalan's wigwani in whieh Toca-
hontag rescued John Smith. The first
tomb In the graveyird bears the dalo
1653, and. in this 014 housa ghosts have
been seen.

Virginia children of long agoe heard
much of ghoste frem thelr manimles,
and perhaps this 1fd-long superstitiun
——planted In the subsgoll of the soul by
A beloved mammy—ig ons of those
carllest Impresslons whioh are most
lasiing. On the othe® Hand, some of
the mo#t garnest thinltars of to-day be-
Have In apiritual significknoe, and elnlm
that when our spirits’ dre suffclently
tunea wae shall, even il this iuortal
hody, penetratn the gréat unseen.

There 18 & certaln number of supsr-
atitious laws which ‘have teen con-
stantly verified In my’ life. I cannol
expleln them. T just bellave In them.
My coloread mammy initlated me Into
many mysterien, HAeriously she inform-
ed ma: L

“Friday nlght's dream on Saturday
| tola |

_Comes (6 pass howaver 10 old.” -

ié?l;aqcr[uaflt.i?:", alter ‘any  dlstinctlye
pacullac dream, I would ask whan
it night, mam-

my vislon was gloomy, T kept allenl.
It my vislon was pleasant I hustoned
to relato I, ore 1 broke my (st

One Friday wmy mothor lert mo for
all nighty the very irst Lima [ hind been
g0 long bereft of her presence. She
was coming back on Saturday, Friday
ulght I dreamed that mmy grandfather
camo in hia "sulky” In tha carly morn-
Ing 1o tzll ma thot my mother was so
slek she could not Teturn that day,

“Mammy,” I callad befora lsht, *I
dreamed mama wag alek and couldn't
come home," .

“Dere, now!" deposed the gable oracle
who secined never Lo slumber nor sleep,
*en she 15—I1a Aln't T tell you "hout
tolling Triday-nlght dreams ‘fora you
eat? You mustnt disremomber, ¢hile.”

The dream ¢aine too Lrue, my mother
was very i1l and stayed away a long
time, and superstition gained a atrong
footheld in my young faith,

My first ghost woa A qitear ona—
rather mlght It be called the smbodl-
ment of viclous matevlallty., When 1
was a litbe girl and holding tight
my matimy’'s hand T was golug through
the groat drawlng-room aboul dusl.

‘D it fs—="fore Cord!" my mammy
#ald as wa sourrled aleng over ths
rose-sirewm  canpol  “Da  bhoas! dne
feas!-—aves ahind And oyes aforel”

Crouched by the window was a eroa-
ture of abnormal slzé and shapo and
wary tlorrible. Tis coat was yellowlsh
and shaggy, and frem 1ts great hend
gleamed two glaring syves whieh glit-
tered over the darkness of the ble
room. 'Tha bheast kept still, but my
halr arose and my feat turnzd to lead.
1 can ses 1t plainly now, and thern In
ne explanation, try T naver a0 hard to
find it. ‘

One night a3 wa played in our fire-
1it nuraery thera waas n sound mﬁ'ﬁ;’
he2ad. Wea lookéd at the *oracle” il
she nnswered: *“Po ole mlszs—ahe are
tockin' her chila.”

We got very closa together,
mammy

‘Up dar.!” She peinted to the garral,
""Twoas my marster’s—yveo’ grandpa's
ma, She lef' her lestla haby one co-o0-
old winter night, en ahe went |o Marse
Teoms Dabney's pa'sa to a purty, T
chile had de croup—en he <was dade
‘whenn alie cum hack, Jn was slelk
'fore she went, She moaned, en sho
pinad, an sha sha dled. Den de roeckin®
YCy" (her husband) have seen har, en
e all kin nee her npw it wo go' p de

"*Whars,

(¢BIb: bipl bio]

mbiles fmamiing

wooden cradle, but not ong of us seem-
ol to wizh to Ko up to see It,

“Bip! bip! bin!" At nrst I would
draw  euvor over my hoad and lie
slueplens.  Afterwards I got  bold
guough to peop through the cat hole
in the garrot door IE tho sun was shin-
ing, i onea I crept up by myself
and looked at the funny Ittle cradle.

“Let's burn It up, mammy,” 1 von-
tured to suiggeal after a nlght of vio-
lent rocking.

No—nn" sha answered, ~'TM3 olo
miss’ repentanco. Sho got to cum en
vork ‘fore she glts good and settled
ronder. She lef” her «chlle—you

As we lay tucked up In our %eds,
would rock alse and croon:
0 Gud-—my heart—Iia fAxed—is Axed!
fxed! fixed! fixed! O—God—my heart
tg lixed,” and the wind would howl

(uver tho chimney tops, and ths acreech

a4 ) slept,
T Ll

slowl would ery from the weoping wil-
WEre | Jow limbe, and the little wooden oraille

would go ‘bip-—blp—blp.
When T was about elght years old

thefp | My mother and I, on n lonely spring
| rvening, walked to the front gate,

An

we stood gazring upen ‘the last tinta

The girls tore up all  of the sunset, Aunt Sally Johnson, a

fing olr negreas, camo along Lthe road
driving home her cows. Bhe stopped
t0 great us, her cows browsing the
#woet grasa along the road bed, Tho
#iun was eeld down, and shrilly upon
the stillness fell the crow of a Juaty
cocl.

“Uim—um.'" sald Aunt Yaily, “rooster

arow  after sundown sho' =mign of
death  She made for her unwilling
kine, and ws mwatched her striding

ulong In her skimp cotton frock until
thn got out of sight.

The next day compuny cama Ior
dinner. Aunt Sally was the neighbor-
hood *“eake-makor,” and my mothor
sent me over tha fields to hoer house to
got her to make her a “butter-sponge,”
T trotted along In thea dreamy sun-
shine, pulling the flowers that bloamoed
In my way., When T got 1o Aunt Sal-
1¥'s her hushand, Unele Chilles, was
ronted In the aquare lttln yard miado
hard and bare by the constant pieking
of the Testiess hens. Ja was leaning
on hiA hickery stick and leolked wvery
grave, “Where's Aunt Sally?™ I askod
cheer{ly, glnd for the prospect of n
"butter-sponge.”

Unels Chilles ralsed hia atlek aolamn-
ly and polnteq to his houso door, Off
| ran and stopped auddenly juat with-
In the threshoid. Upon tha wids four-
poster wna a Tigid form coversda with
n snowy rchoot. I heard oagaln the
cack’s shrill ery after sunast, and
Aunt Eally's word=—hut ‘'how, how'
was my terrified query, ‘how did the
rooater know?

A few years later T was watching
a ehautiful young auwnt as shao tried
on a soft, flimy gown. Buddenly sha
foirly tore It off, erving: “"Ah! mal aht
ma!" and put har auburn head Into her
mother's lap woeplng am If her hoart
woulg breals
. It was not long hefors whe lay verr,
very 8t In the saame sanft white gowm
—she must have caught the far notes
of God's call as she tried it on.

The gho=ta af “Timber Neok,”™ my
birthplece, wera the great beast which
cronched In the drawlng-room and a
toll old woman in graveclothes with n
while ‘lkerchisf tled under her chio.
Nalther could be expladned, mnd thelr
oppearance had no apparent wignin-
cance. When there wan gay company in
tha drawing-room  ths  old  woman
would appear outslde the window. Ona
of tha company would ses hor and ex-
clalm: “Thersa she Inl" then o hush
would fall upon ths orowd.

Of summer afternoons when the fam-
Iy sat wpon tho poreh slie would atand
within the drawlng-room and wistful-
1¥ look out. T novar aaw her, and I am
sorry—Dbut those T trunoted a1d. Minor
rvonts always occur to mo after certaln
sensations,

Ay mosc ltches violently and an un-
expeeted guest comes. My right eye.
14 quivers and soon T weep. Ay left
1id nulvars and something makes me
laugh. When the death knell peals
within my car, I am afrald; I pray.

Ilaces must posnsess ags befors they
ean elalm the privilege of n whost

1| Thoy must hava the dust of woara In

the garrets, and old thingas ebout har
fore the disembdodied will hener them.
Whoavor could imagine n ghost tn n
gllt chelr or a folding bed? They
haunt mellow places, and nit wbout
witlnscoted rooms, and dart up broond
stalrways over whieh o esntury or
mora hea volled,

Virginln has ghonts, but not ane In-
stunae exista of a new houss holding
ona., 'Thero must ba time enough far
hiwtory, ers mystery will prevall.

e

Thomas J. Hudson—that aclentiilo
explorer of mantal therapcutles—atf-
firms without hesltatlon that “Impalp-
able shapes resembling persons de-
ceased do from thna to tima appear
tn tha Nving.' 'This facl, more sini-
iy put, was Impresacd upon iy mnind
In the vears of my ndolescence by the
colared folk In whown thon I had mare
fulth thap, probably, T now have In
this emlinent payehical autliority,

After my first &lx yoars of exlstence
T was premoted from the nursery to
my mgrandmother's chamber, from n
truckle-bed to a earved tester, to which
1 climbed nightly over four polished
mahowany stepn. Thera I lay wisteh-
Inz tha leaping nhadows on the wall
and lstening to tho amothered conver-
sution of "Quetta” and “TH4¥": the
former, my grandmother's mald;: the
latter, mine, They dldn’t mean mo to
liear, but my ears ware sharp,

Ona cold nlght, the slest was rat-
tling agalnst the shullers and tho wo-
men wera whispering by tha fira.

"Dllsey, Jack's gwinae way fum us,"
Quotta deposed.

“How 80 Tildy uskod.

“She's Il slek, and sho done fucl
her alekness comin' on ler some time,
She cum to mn oo mornin® an' she
‘Goorll mornin', Guetta, how you
‘T don' feel eo good, Sl Dilgey,
T suy: ‘How you fool? ‘Lord, Quetta,’
tho say, 'I gwine have a spell. T dons
dream a woman cum to me twlée on'
han' me o satchel!

“'You sho' aln't take {1, 918 Dllsey?
T axed.

“Yeu T ls, Quettn, an' each timo de

woman giv it to mo ghe Bay, “I—are—

tho-—sting-—of—death'*
*‘Umph, Sls Dllsey,
A ruro algn, and the waors

‘that'a
ciaues
I know, Tildy, whan she toll e she

I =ay,
kind,'

l had taok that satchel sho was gwine

ter dle, an' just ke I tell you 't'a sc
Uitl.ﬂ:.\r' is 11l alelkt. Bhe gwino way fum |
uz.”

Tho next day Dllsey dlad, nnd there
wag o welrd faacinatlon In the sight
of the plantallon carpenter fachioning
poor Dllaey's eoflin, Thoy had a wake, !
of course, and sang with quavering|
varlntionn:

]

“Hark! from tha tombd, 2 mournful
eound i

Mins ears attend ths ery.”

{

My pent mp emotion found.vent in
Tildy's armg, "It she fust hadn't tale-
an that satchell” I moaned,

“Yen, but sha dld!" woa Tildy'a
rather condemnatory answer,

Boon after this Tidy began “seck-
Ing.” Wratwhile & joyous handmalden,
now her foco was nshen, her steps
Rlow, her silonce oltogether depross-
Ing, For montha slho scarcely ate or

¢ LY, ng ' 1o dle? I

| -——whaen asked to play raplled that: he

thought. “Hud sho wccepteqd s satohok
or heard the cry of & vock when th
sun was down." i
Always when T awoke Quetta was
standing by tho bedpost on 1ay grands
mothier'a side, and Tildy by the ppst
un my side of tho bed.
One morning my post had no sups
porter, and ns I ralsed mysolf up
Quetta whisperod: “Tildy's through.!
[ gqulte comprehended from Quetta's
expression that to be Lhrough wais
very nico, and os she polnted to th
window 1 jumped up aml woni tos
wardy It 56
Thern was Tlldy, below, surrounded.
by men and women, shaking honda
with avery ono and teHing her experls
enes with cheerful wvokubllity. q
Quotta and I watched this scon
eagorly, and of a sudden Quetta’s feol-
Ings hurst the hounds of propriety und.
she shrieked: *“Ole mmisa!—TIldy done
sot religlon!” :
It brokta llke a bombd upon the still
room, and atartled my grondmother
from her dignitled alumiber, J
Wo soconer had Tildy gained her rich
and uwlful experlence, and drawn her

foot from the miry clay and placod
them wupon the roclk of ages, than
Quetta got “tricked.” She had seent

two mticka crossed at her house door,
and although she had put them down '
almost the minuto gsho had plcked thom:
up, the mlechlef wan done.. Hhs
vouldn't get woll until she =aw the con-
Jurer golng away In fre, and It took
& long time for har to do thot. e

Thess strange expericnces In  the
livea of my falthful friends, and the
nutferings coneequent thereto, fastenod
niy roflectlons upon the supernatural,
aud from that moment tn this I have
nuplredd to be a “parciplent,” and have |
engorly llstoned to the evidential testl-
mony of aplritistie eommunication.

A psypchical phenomanon which has
coma within my expoarlenco |s tha de-
pariure of the spirit of a lving person
or the perceptlon of that certaln per-
son In an entlrely different spot from
whera the real hody i6; In other words, .
sonaory porception of tho estral body, |
or bileeation, :

Our old houstkeaper —2dfiss Luoy
Flowera—was for many yoars on the
retired 115t She nover came down un-
leas ths dny wos warm, and rarely,
aven then. Ona day at dinner (the
windows gave on o long, wide veranda)
all of us maw Miss Lucy llmping up
and down the porch. She wore n snuff
brown gape, wulked with n gtick whlch
alleked on tho fiooT, and upon her head
woas & whita wool nubla. -

*Go and osk Missg Tmcy If she has
been to dinner,” my graudfother anid
to the grrvant i

*“*The ain‘t thern, tha pservant da-
poned when ha roturned

Later Misn Lucy assurad ug that sha
had not moved all day; ond Quetta de-.
posod also that at dinner time sha and.
Mlss Lucy had beaen windlug yarn,

Mlsa Luoy covidently had projected s
phantasm inte our preascnoe.

At ona time weo hard several guests.—
among them a lady eng her little girl:
—HHen Byrd Mellandliah, A long walle
had bann planned for a certein even-
ing, but the lttls girl-—quita of an ngo
with me—got very naushty, and in=-
glead of helng allowad to go to walk,
was put upon a “Crlelsat’” beliind a blun,
and gold moreon curtaln which hungy
from the drawing-room window,

Wao walked slong n white lovel road
whieli was skirted by o grove of scrub-
by phun bushes, Just beforn wa reach-
ed  tha plum  bhushes Tillan Byrd
emerged thercfrom and went skipping
up the road.

Shy wus about two lLiundred yards
alizad of us. Mer hair was red and|
bobbed gally ap she ran along, and thn
blues and greena of her plald frocle
wora vary plaln.

ITer mother called her lustlly, and
waa most Indignant at her disobedisnce.
Nons of ths party could understand
how 6he got so far ahead. Suddenly
4o darted tnto ths woeda and disap-
pveared,

When we returned heme Bllen Byrd
was hehind tha blup and gold curtaln,
her synny head upon the window seat
and hor eves closed, ; :

ifer mother chided her for her decap~!
tlon, but soon eceured ample proof that)
Ellen Byrd had never movnd from hey,
soiLt.

1 suppose har desire to be with tha
party was so sirong that it projected
n telepathla vislon on the country
roud. 3

After I was marsled my husband, a
gontleman friend and I had a curlouy
mid-day vialon.

My husband—a lawyer-—had a clismd
—-Mr, Hinklo—who on tho day befors
hind Infermed Ldm that ho should stavh
on the morrow (the day of our ex-.
pevience) for Philadelphia to bring hig
wife and two daughters home,

A we threo walked along a narrow.
Toad (o the ecourtlhouse wa heard the
ramble of a vehlela behind, Present-
Iy dIr. Iilnkte's well known horses
et In sight; one tron gray, the other
NLlack. In  the carriage, which waa
four-seated and open, sat Mr. and Mrs,
Hinkle on tle front seat, and the two
girla behind, :

Tha gentlemon Uetad their hats, and
I enlled: "You are back sooner than
you expeotod!” The oceupants of the
enarrlage seemed not 1o hear, but droy
very rapldiy past. L1

The courthouse—na one street vils
lage—was in slght. Tharo was no turn
of the read Lefors It was Teached. Wa
snw the earriage roll into the village,
nnd my hushand qulekened his pace, fov
e was confident ¢hat A ITinkls wish-
ed to geo him: but tha carciage had not-
slopned, nor had It hoean segen by any
of the lialf-dozen loungers who were
about the streak. ¥

In tho muuth of threa witnesses wan
Lhla fact cstablished. ‘Tlere wan no':
mistaking tho carriage or the Hinklas,
fur ths land was fooded with a noon<
day sun,

Who ecan explain it? ;

My, Hinkio wan on hia way to Phlla~
delphia at that partleular moment to
meet his wife and doughters, who *
witra In that ejty. ¥

Last Augnst (1988) T had the experls.
cnea of saelng a voung map, perfects
1y distlnetly, in a different spot from
that In which he really was.

A friend asked mae to play bridge
upon a cartain nilght. T was already
engaged to pay a short visit to a nelgh- -
bher, but I agreed to play if & young .
man of dur acqgualntanes could not

This young man—Edmund Boerksley

had o business cengagement  whieh
waoulil' eertuinly dotain him  until 9,
o'clock. 1f na later he would come

around,
My visll to my nclghbor lanted unid
about o, and as 1 passed my friend’
fiouse slis was standing at an’opé
windew, the room was brilllantiy ligh
ed, and Edmund Berkoley in a well:
:mcm'n lght grar sult atood beold
ter. 3
“Az Edmund han coma, T wlll gol
home," I called as T reachad the wi
dow. SRR
“Edmund {s not here,” she answers
—and aure ecnough,  in a twinklf
Fdmund  had - dlsappearad, Had
mind, surcharged with Bdmund
Ing, thrawn a telepathic phanta
to the window of my friend
turned around sudden!y and ti
formed me to my own satlsfactf




